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A Report of the School’s Clubs 


By Edward Michelman 


THE DRAMATIC CLUB 

Some have been surprised at the 
reorganisation of the Dramatic Club. 
Hunt up the Alumni number of the 1920 
Register and there will be found a note 
stating that four years previous the Latin 
School Dramatic Club had actually 
given a performance at Jordan Recital 
Hall, and furthermore there was the 
sum of $26.40 in keeping for use by some 
future Latin School Dramatic Club. 

Of course that isnt’ the only reason 
that the club has been reorganized. Per- 
haps our own Dramatic Club of 1923 
will actually give a play in the Exhibition 
Hall. 

Two ‘‘try-outs” were held for the many 
boys seeking the fame of the stage. Of 
these scores of aspiring contestants, 
twenty have been selected as possible 
genuises. These survivors are: W. 


Dunne, Gerofski, Haycden, Hunt, L. 
Kaufman, Marnell, McNamara, Parks, 
Silverman, Sullivan, J. Tobin, Vaccaro, 
Blake, H. Carmody, S. Dennis, Fitz- 
patrick, J. Keefe, King, F. R. Sullivan, 
and I. Tobin. 


Meetings are held every Thursday in 
room 206. Mr. Kelley, the club’s 
faculty advisor, either drills the members 
of the club in modulation exercises or 
has scenes from plays, such as the ‘‘Mer- 
chant of Venice,” acted. 

The boys in their enthusiasm put them- 
selves into the spirit of the play, por- 
traying Shylock, Portia, Bassanio, etc. 
in a way to rival their inconspicuous 
contemporaries, Sothern, Marlowe, 
Hampden, and Mantell. 

The club is working on a new comedy 
which should prove to be highly inter- 
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esting andamusing. In connection with 
this comedy the important question 
has arisen, ‘“What are we going to do for 
female characters?’ Some one sug- 
gests consolidation with the Girls’ Latin 
School, but Mr. Kelley fears that the 
club would then have more members 
than needed, so we shall rely on our own 
talent. 

The club is greatly indebted to Mr. 
Kelley for his sacrifice of time and work 
for their benefit. He is indeed the 
backbone of the club, continually stir- 
ring the boys’ enthusiasm to its highest 
pitch. The club cannot but succeed 
with so great a teacher and friend as Mr. 
Kelley. 

ok * * * 
THe Latin ScHoot NoveLty ORCH. 

A B.L.S. jazz band is now officially 
recognized. Itis called the Latin School 
Novelty Orchestra. The meetings are 
held every Monday and Thursday in 
the Exhibition Hall. 

Some of the players are: piano, Eliot 
Daniel, room 216A; violin, Gordan 
Macmillan, room 208; saxophones, 
Chester Solomont, room 306, and James 
W. Moore, room 204; trumpet, Maurice 
Silverman, room 303., 

Judging from the quality of the music 
at the rehearsals, the orchestra shows 
great promise. The orchestra is a very 
good addition to the list of Latin School 
activities. 

The school, as a whole, will have a 
chance to hear the orchestra when it 
plays at the Washington’s Birthday 


exercises. 


THe CLASSICAL ORCHESTRA 

The orchestra still meets regularly 
every Tuesday and Friday, but we re- 
gret{tossay that in spite of the great 
predictions made for the orchestra the 
boys are losing interest and the number 


at meetings is growing less. We hope 
that this will help renew the interest of 
the members and lead them to attend 
regularly or as nearly so as. possible. 
By doing this they will help fulfill the 
predictions made. 
oe Ce ee 
THe CuyeEss CLus 

The Chess Club reorganized in Nov- 
ember for the season of 1922-1923. 
Although the total membership of the 
club is only about twenty, the prospects 
for the future are very bright, because 
only one man is lost from last year’s 
team. 

The meetings are on Fridays at 2.30 
in the Library. The officers of the club 
were given in the November Register. 

The meetings of the club are somewhat 
informal. The minutes are read, and 
the dues collected, after which any other 
business of the day is transacted. 
Then the rest of the afternoon is devoted 
to the playing of chess. 

A tournament is being played and is 
now about half finished. The club 
team has not yet been selected, as it will 
depend to some extent upon the tourna- 
ment. It will consist of five men and 
the captain, Evans. Among the possible 
members of the team are: B. B. Ruben- 
scein, F. Nesson, B. Bank, Ephoss, 
Hoffman, Rudd, and Kennelman. 

A schedule which promises many in- 
teresting games has been arranged with 
other schools. 


ok k ok 


Tue Firth CLiAss DEBATING CLUB 

Early in the school year a debating 
club was formed by the members of the 
fifth class under the supervision of Mr. 
Roland. It quickly grew and there are 
now about thirty-five members in the 
club. 


The club’s officers are: President, 
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Manuel Barrish, room 108A; Vice- 
President, Lawrence E. Kupferman, 
room 115,; Secretary, Emile P. Conlon, 
room 102A; Treasurer, Louis J. Gar- 
litz, room 102B; Sergeant-at-Arms, Cecil 
N. Ruchnick, room 1153 and “a verttic 
whose term is one week. 

The duty of the president is to act as 
chairman at the debates. The sergeant- 
at-arms subdues, by means of a ruler, 
any members of the club who refuse to 
obey the president. New officers are 
to be elected during the month of 
February. 

The club meets in room 115 on Fri- 
days, from 2.05 to 3.00 P. M. The 
meetirgs are conducted under the rules 
of parliamentary procedure in this man- 
ner: 

At 2.05 the president calls the club 
to order. The critic gives his opinion 
of the last debate withhelpful criticism. 
The minutes of the previous meeting are 
then read by the secretary. The de- 
bate of the day is then given, lasting for 
about thirty minutes. 

There is no time limit for speaking, 
but the usual amount of time is from 
three to five minutes. The usual time 
for each member to rebut is from one 


She: ‘Marry you! 
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to two minutes, all four boys taking 
part in the rebuttal. 

The subjects,of the debates are on 
varied subjects such as these resolu- 
tions which have been debated on by 
the club: ‘‘Resolved—that France is 
right in entering Germany. Resolved— 
that capital punishment should be 
abolished. Resolved—that the Mexi- 
can War of 1917 was jtified.” 

Plans have been formulated and are 
now being carried out for room teams. 
The following room chairmen have 
been elected: Room 103A, Russell E. 
Chase; room 103B, Stanley H. Duffield; 
room 115, Morris S. Levinson. 

If the boys of the fifth class continue 
the interest they are now manifesting in 
debating, we may be assured that we 
will have, in a few years, a Latin School 
Debating Club worthy of representing 
Latin School. . 

After the debate the members of the 
club vote by Australian ballot as to 
which side won the debate. A subject 
is then chosen for the debate of the next 
week. The teams for the debate are then 
selected by Mr. Roland who assigns the 
debaters by rotation. The teams con- 
sist of two members on each side. 


Why your salarv 


wouldn’t keep me in handkerchiefs.” 


He. 


your cold is better.” 


“Oh, very well. 


Pu wait till 
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Home Sweet Home 


By Louis Tobin’ 23 


Xanthippas Richard van Evermoor 
was simply tired of the life he was lead- 
ing. There was his father, thinking of 
nothing but business, and hardly ever 
at home; his mother, with nothing on 
her mind but society and the dress Mrs. 
McGoozle wore to the Sewing Circle’s 
annual fish-fry; his sister, following 
in the footsteps of her mother with noth- 
ing to think about except bon-bons and 
Fido, her trained lizard. 

Then there was himself. All that ever 
meant anything in his life were clubs 
and drinks and smokes et cetera. There 
were three classes whom he saw and 
had a chance to converse with when 
at home: in the morning—-servants, 
throughout the day—servants; at night 
—servants. Xanthippas Richard decid- 
ed to change matters somehow. 

He did this deciding while riding 
through the park for an airing—or 
rather, taking in the sights, as he was in 
a closed limousine. As his chauffeur 
was driving slowly, Richard took in the 
sight of a hobo sitting drowsily on a 
bench. ‘That is the life,” thought Dick. 
“Gee, what a swell boiler,’’ thought the 
hobo. 

The tramp’s face looked familiar. 
Dick told his chauffeur to stop by the 
curbing. He then beckoned to the hobo, 
who started to run, thinking Dick was 
someone from ‘The Department.”’ But 
the latter called him back. 

“You look very familiar to me,’ 
said Dick to the tramp. Then the 
chauffeur, who was listening, broke in: 
“I guess he must look familiar to you, 
since you do nothing but gaze into the 
looking-glass. Plus a shave, he is your 
double,” 


When Dick heard this an idea struck 
him. 

“Here, you get inside with me, and 
(to the chauffeur) pull down all the 
shades.”’ The tramp entered and there 
followed a period of about twenty 
minutes of discussion, giving orders, and 
changing clothes. 

Then, left the car, Xanthippas Rich- 
ard van Evermoor—hobo, and remained 
in the car, Spike Glug—gentleman. 
Then, leaving Dick contentedly on a 
bench, the car rolled away. 

The chauffeur was in full confidence 
of the scheme and was told to coach Spike 
of the scheme and was told to coach 
Spike. First, they went to a barber- 
shop where Spike took a shave. Then 
they started home. 

“This is some slick can,’”’ Spike said 
to himself, as he neared his new home. 
“Wonder what I did to have this luck.”’ 
In a few moments, they came before a 
beautiful mansion, and the chauffeur 
opened the door of the car. Spike got 
out. 

“Say, Bo,” he said, addressing the 
chauffeur, “‘you got to show me all the 
works or I’m dished.” 

“Watch your language,’ warned the 
chauffeur, as he led him up to the door. 
“Nobody is home now, so you're safe 
for a while.” 

He took Spike to his room,. explained 
everything to him, and told him that 
a dinner would be held that night for 
the family and a few friends. All 
Spike heard of this was the word, ‘‘din- 
ner.”’ Then the chauffeur confided the 
secret to one of the servants, to help 
Spike along in the house. 

That evening, Spike was sitting in the 
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smoking-room, waiting for dinner to be 
served. He was so unaccustomed to 
such fine surroundings, that he thought 
he was drowning when he sank into the 
deep, soft, easy-chair. Thus far, he 
had seen none of the family. Presently, 
a young, prettily-painted girl entered the 
room. Spike was lost. He felt like 
jumpir:g through a window. Suddenly, 
Spike heard a slight “hi st’’ behind him, 
and turning, saw his servant-coach. 
“That is supposed to be your sister,” 
he whispered. “Her name is Jane.”’ 

“Why, hullo,  sis!’’ cried Spike. 
‘“‘Howsa kid tonight?” 

‘What are you talking about, Dick?”’ 
replied Jane. “‘You never called me 
‘sis’ before this. My! but you're acting 
foolish.” 

Just then, a servant announced that 
dinner was served. From another room 
the guests walked into the dining-room 
and shook hands with Spike. 

“Glad to meet youse—I mean, how 
d’ya do,” he blabbered. 

The guests looked at him, slightly puz- 
zled, and thought he had been visiting 
the wine-closet. 

The guests began to sit down, and 
Spike began to perspire. The first 
course was grapefruit. Spike put a 
napkin under his chin and sent a stream 
ot Juice into Mrs. Flink’s eye, across the 


table. Mrs. van Evermoor was sitting 
beside him. 
“Dick,’’ she whispered, “what on 


eartn is the matter with you tonightr 
You act so strange.”’ 

“Yes, mom,” he answered, “I ain’t 
feelin’ well.’’ Spike glared at his grape- 
fruit, as he felt all eyes upon him, and 
wished he could fall through the floor. 
He took a glance at a tiny menu which 
was near his plate. An extra bead of 
perspiration popped out on his forehead, 
with every course he read on the menu. 

“Créme d’Argenteuil,” — “Trinte 


‘sur Croute,”’ 


Saumonee,’ — ‘““Tournedos,’’ — ‘‘Cailles 
and more words which 
meant the same to him—nothing. Spike 
foresaw himself trying to eat those 
things with everybody staring at him. 

“Mom,”’ he blurted, ‘I’m sick,’” and 
he left the table. As soon as he left 
the room, he dashed for the stairs and 
his room. ‘Whew! That was a close 
shave,’ Spike soliloquized. Thereupon, 
he seized his hat and coat, ran down stairs 
and out. 

Returning to Richard—when his car 
whisked away, he was left sitting on the 
park bench, smiling, and wondering 
whether Spike would work the disguise 
without a flaw. He then walked around 
the park to while away the afternoon, 
and sat down again. As Richard sat 
ruminating, another of the hobo tribe 
came along and sat down bseide him. 
He reeked badly of whiskey. 

“Say, Bo,’’ said the newcomer, “‘got 
any coin on yer?” 

“No,” answered Dick, “I have not.” 

“Let’s go to the free lunch joint ’n 
grab some grub,”’ suggested the tramp. 

“All right,” agreed Dick, having a 
feeling of emptiness in both pocket and 
stomach. 

On the way to the lunchroom, the 
awful stench from his companion kept 
Dickat least twofeet from him. Whenthey 
reached their destination, Dick walked 
in with a long smile on his face, pre- 
pared to sit down to a good meal. 
He found a vacant stool between two 
hoboes with torn hats, torn coats, patch- 
ed pants, and dirty necks. 

Somehow, Dick didn’t want to take 
that seat, but his stomach commanded 
otherwise. While waiting for his food, 
he thought he heard an orchestra in the 
establishment, and that it was out of 
tune. But upon turning around, he 
discovered it was the man next to him 
eating soup. Then the tramp on the 
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other side of Dick punched him in the 
back so that he saw stars. 

“Dis is some grub, hey!’ exclaimed 
the puncher, accompanied by a breath 
that almost made Dick turn yellow. 

“Yes,’’ meekly replied the punched, 
his spirits sinking. 

Then the waiter brought Dick some- 
thing which was supposed to be corned 
beef hash. One smell was enough. 

Dick put one hand to his mouth, dis- 
mounted from the stool, and rushed to 
the door and out. Up the street he 
ran, ran, ran. He had run about two 


Sorry He SPOKE 
Hub: “You women have a mania for 
getting cheap things.” 

Wife: ‘Yes, I suppose that’s how I 
came to marry you.”’ 
* * * * 

A city girl boarding in the country 
spoke to the farmer about the savage 
way the cow regarded her. 


blocks towards the park, when whom 
should he collide with but his friend, 
hobo number one! They looked at 
each other for a moment. 

“Into the bushes, quick!’ cried Dick. 

“Yea, Bo,’’ agreed Spike. 

After a period of about five minutes, 
out stepped from one side of the bushes, 
Xanthippas Richard van Evermoor— 
gentleman, and out of the other side, 
Spike Glug—hobo. 

As he was walking home, Dick 
might have been heard saying something 
with his right hand raised. 


‘Well,’ said the farmer, ‘‘it must be 
on account of that red waist you’re 


wearing.” 
“Dear 


me!’ cried the girl. “Of 


course I know it’s terribly out of style, 
but I had no idea a country cow would 
notice it.”’ 
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History of the Latin School 


PART II 
By P. Flynn '24 


In August, 1636, a subscription was 
made by the wealthier inhabitants of 
the town toward the maintenance of a 
free schoolmaster for ‘‘the youth with 
us.” A certain Mr. Dangell Mawde 
was chosen to fill the office. 

Mawde, or Maude, was a man about 
50 years old and of quiet and peaceful 
disposition. He was a non-conformist 
Puritan minister who had been ejected 
from England because of his belief and 
had sailed for America, where he arrived 
probably in August, 1635. He was a 
graduate of Emmanuel College in Cam- 
bridge, where he took the degree of 
Bachelor in 1606 and of master in 1610. 
As a Master of Arts from Emmanuel his 
learning and reputation recommended 
Maude to the place which he so well 
filled. 

In 1637 a garden plot was assigned to 
Mr. Maude on condition of his building 
thereon, if need be. Besides that don- 
ation, other bequests were, from time to 
time, made to the school. Sometimes 
they were of money, sometimes of lands; 
and records tell frequently of the loan 
of legacies or the lease of lands given for 
its benefit. The town itself early ap- 
propriated to the support of the School 
the rents of Deer, Spectacle, and Long 
Islands in the harbor. In 1644 Deer 
Island was let for three years at seven 
pounds per annum, in 1647 for seven 
years at fourteen pounds per annum, and 
in 1648 for twenty years at the same rate. 
Long and Spectacle Islands were leased 
for six pounds per year. In 1648 it was 
voted to allow the schoolmaster fifty 
pounds a year and an house. . . . and 
Indian children to be taught gratis. 

In 1641 the people of Dover, N. H., 


petitioned the government of Massachu- 
setts to extend over them its supervision. 
The petition was granted and in 1642 
the town of Dover called to the office of 
Pastor ‘‘one Mr. Maude both godly and 
diligent in the work”. Maude accepted 
this call, and in 1643 he and his wife, 
Mary, removed to Dover, where he re- 
mained until his death in 1655. 

A catalogue or a list of Pormort’s 
and Maude‘s pupils has never been 
found and it probably never can be 
ascertained who of the early settlers’ 
sons attended. The Latin School being 
at that time the only school in Boston, 
it is probable that most of the boys of 
Boston attended. Some names we are 
sure of. Among these names the most 
noted are: Cotton and Samuel Mather, 
Henry Saltonstall, John Leverett, and 
Elisha Hutchinson. On full investi- 
gation many names could be added and 
some removed, but those above were 
certainly pupils of the school. 

The town fathers now set about to 
find another man worthy of the position 
of master. A certain Mr. Woodbridge 
was elected. Nothing much is known of 
him except he was probably the Mr. 
Woodbridge who was the first minister 
of Andover. The only reference to be 
found concerning him is in the Boston 
Records. 

“This 2d of 10th mo. 1644. It’s 
ordered that the Constable shall pay 
unto Deacon Eliot, for the use of Mr. 
Woodbridge, the sum of eight pounds 
due him for keeping the school.” 

In 1650 another master took charge of 
the school. Mr. Robert Woodmansey 
became schoolmaster upon a salary of 
fifty pounds a year and a house to live 
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in. Woodmansey also had an assistant, 
Daniel Hinchman, who became later one 
of the most renowned captains in the 
colony. He was mentioned often as 
distinguishing himself in King Philip’s 
Wars, in which he had command of a 
hundred men. 

Mr. Woodmansey died in 1666 and 
Benj. Tompson was chosen to succeed 
him. Tompson was born in Braintree 
in 1640 and graduated from Harvard in 
1662. He was the first. graduate of Har- 
vard College to teach or have charge of 
the school. , 

Tompson was also the first native epic 
poet of New England. The epitaph on 


his tombstone calls him a learned school- 
master and physician and a renowned 
poet. In the History of American 
Literature many of his poems are printed 
and quoted from. He is spoken of as 
being best in satire, and he wrote much 
in this vein concerning the life and cus- 
toms in the colonies. He was indeed a 
worthy man to be head of the Latin 
School and perhaps he was in some way 
responsible for the notoriety and good 
name which the school gained under its 
next master, Ezekiel Cheever, who will 
be spoken of in the next instalment. 


[Continued in the Feb. Register] 
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P. Flynn 


Although the Register sent out more 
than thirty copies of the November and 
December issues for exchange, the re- 
turns have been rather slow, and we 
have received nothing except from our 
regular correspondents. Next month 
we hope to have more exchanges to 
comment on. The more, the merrier. 


The GROTONIAN, Groton School, Gro- 
ton, Mass.—Generally the first exchange 
to arrive. Your poetry is always ex- 
cellent and the two poems, ‘‘Song’’ and 
‘‘The Deserted Church’’, are up to the 
usual standard of excellence. 


The Item, Dorchester High School, 
Dorchester, Mass.—The poem ‘Spirit 
of Thanksgiving” was quite good. Your 
departments are well arranged, but 
you have not enough fiction. You 
seemed to bewail the fact that your male 
students do not appreciate the good 


qualities of the D. H.S. girls. We also 
note your conception of the wardrobe 
of the exclusive young man _ which, 
pardon us for saying, we think is any- 
thing but exclusive. The Christmas 
number was very good and we noted 
with pleasure the abundance of good 
fiction. In fact all material was excellent. 


The BuLLeTIN, Lawrence High, Law- 
rence, Mass.—You really have a good 
magazine there. But why on earth 
will you persist in filling up space with 
jokes and quips of a most personal 
nature, a thing which produces a_ poor 
impression on the reader and cheap- 


ens the publication? The editorials 
are excellent. 
The BOTOLPHIAN, Boston College 


High School, Boston, Mass.—Your book 
is full of talent, wit, and excellent verse. 
The departments are well arranged and 
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the whole ‘“‘getup”’ of the paper excellent. 
One must take into consideration, how- 
ever, that it is issued only twice a year, 
- but even so it is quite a paper. 


The Aster, Miss Craven’s School, 
Newark, N. J.—An excellent little 
magazine. There was not much that 
was unusual, however, to comment upon 
this month. ‘“Sketches’’ is indeed well 
done. 


The ArtIsAN, Mechanic Arts High’ 
Boston, Mass.—A very good magazine: 
It has 28 pages, but somehow seems too 
small. The cuts are quite good. 


The Recorp, English High School, 
Boston, Mass.—An excellent magazine. 
It is much larger than the usual school 
monthly. All the departments are well 
arranged and the material is finely 
written. 


School Notes 


“SHIBBOLETH”’ 


In days of yore, when there was strife 
between the Gileadites and the people 
of the tribe of Ephraim, wise Jephthah 
devised a scheme by which he could 
fathom all deceit. He found the ‘‘Shib- 
boleth’”’ upon which the Ephraimites 
stumbled. 


There is no better time than the pres- 
ent to consider our prospects for the 
outcome of this school year. We all 
have ambitions in this school, that’s 
why we're here. If we hope to fulfill 
them—hope for honors in prizes, pro- 
motion, and the rest—it is now the time 
to consider and ‘‘set to’. This is our 
“Shibboleth’’—our supreme trial. For 
our own sake, and for the love of many 
we care for, let us succeed. 


* * * * 


We should like to say a word about the 
tardiness in the appearance of the 
Register. We shall try to be very frank. 

The first cause is a delay in the first 


issue. Usually this is due to a failure 
of the Staff to do certain work during 
the summer in the preparation of its 
copy. This year, however, we had to 
confront a problem which was one of 
the most serious nature, inasmuch as it 
had to do with the funds of the Register. 
We wish to say a word about our 
Business Manager, Hastings Blake. 

Last June a fellow was chosen to be 
Business Manager for the term 1922-23. 
He was to have obtained the bulk of the 
Register’s advertising during the summer 
and thus set it on a fairly firm financial 
basis at the start. Unfortunately, 
whether intentionally or otherwise, this 
fellow obtained not one advertisement 
during the summer, and when he return- 
ed to school in the fall greeted us with 
the news that he desired to resign. 

In our dilemma Hastings Blake came 
to us and by the greatest labor, assisted 
by our Assistant Business Manager, 
James Curley, Jr., really saved the 
Register. 
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This, to most of the students, is un- 
known. It is one ofthe chief reasons 
for a tardy Register. We shall do our 
level best to present the west work of 
which we are capable in the form of a 
Register as nearly on time as possible. 
Under the circumstances may we not 
request the consideration and co-opera- 
tion of our fellow students? 

* * a * 

We beg to give our fellow students one 
friendly reminder about the lunch-room. 
Don’t be caught eating candy in the 
corridors. Dire experience has shown 
that this practice is distinctly unprofit- 
able. 

* * * * 

There were one or two errors in the last 
issue for which we offer our apologies. 

The first of the two editorials, ‘‘Com- 
bining Track Work With Studies’ 
was written by Grandberg of Class III. 
Through printing error this was omitted. 


We wish to repeat here two notices 
that have been given out to members of 
the first class. 


1. Every member of the class is- 
asked, after consideration has been spent 
upon the matter by the class committee 
which they have elected, to contribute 
for the present fifty cents to defray 
expenses of the class. 


2. The class rings are now ready. 
It is urgently requested that all who have 
an intention to purchase a class ring 
do so at their earliest opportunity. 


Let us try to clear ourselves of this 
“class business’? as soon as_ possible. 
By universal co-operation let us all en- 
joy our Class Day free of business cares. 


* * * * 
Trevor W. Swett ’11, Captain of In- 


fantry, U. S. A., is on duty at Camp 
Travis, Tex., with the Ninth Infantry. 


We mourn the death of Jerome J. 


Pastene, B. L. S. He died on October 
16, 1922. 
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The Outcast 


oS rede ADs 


On the day that the Lusitania was 
sunk in 1916, a group of merrymakers 
were participating in a banquet at a 
New York café at Broadway and Sixty- 
Seventh Street. One of the guests, 
Bud Cormiran, by name, a rich young 
bachelor, while heated with wine, vowed 
he would enlist in the French army if 
someone would go with him. His friend, 
Robert Merill, immediately volunteered. 
When the two came to their senses 
next day and realized what everyone 
would think of them if they did not 
keep their promise, they resolved to go. 
They were soon in France, having re- 
ceived an enthusiastic send-off from their 
friends. After some time at camps, they 
entrained for the front. On the way, 
their regiment met the regiment whose 
places they were going to take. Only 
half the men were there and only a few 
of these unscathed. Yet they laughed 
and made the best of it after the worst 
had come. This was war in reality. 

Bud began to be afraid. He was an 
amateur poet and had written quite a 
few war poems. These he entrusted 
to Rob to be printed in the event that 
he was killed. 

The next dawn the signal came to go 
over the top. 

The grey line charged, and Rob went 
along with the rest to the enemy’s 
trench, but fear overtook Bud-halfway, 
and he hid, cowering, in a shell hole. 

He saw a dead German near. He 
changed clothes with him, and as the 
face of the German was not distin- 
guishable, having been crushed by a 
shrapnel splinter, he hoped he could 
desert in this way. He was immediate- 
ly taken prisoner on purpose by the 
English, and on account of good_be- 
havior, was put to work as office boy for 


Keating 


the C. O. of an air station. On this 
man’s desk he noticed one day a new 
poem book which all the officers had 
been talking about for quite a while. It 
was entitled “War Poems, by Bud 
Cormican, killed in action, Aug. 19, 
1916.” 

“My poems,” he cried frantically, 
but then, he realized that probably the 
only reason why the poems were fam- 


ous was the “‘killed in action”, right 


under the author’s name. He was 
half dead with rage and despair. Mean- 
time he had met another prisoner who 
was a genuine German. One day for 
curiosity’s sake Bud felt his pockets, 
and out of one he pulled the picture of a 
small green goddess. The German 
also pulled one out, and said to Bud, 
“Ah, comrade, we will meet again in 
New York at the nest, after we have 
escaped. Obviously this man was a 
secret service agent of the imperial 
government. 

This man was later transferred to 
another prison camp and Bud thought 
no more of the matter. 

He was then exchanged, and escaped 
from the German army, put on civilian 
clothes, and started for New York. 
He sought out Rob Merill, now a re- 
turned hero, who laughed at him for 
an imposter, and told him he was not the 
first. He said he had taken Bud’s steel 
identification card off his wrist in France. 

As this was perfectly true, Bud could 
do nothing but go away. Next he tried 
his sweetheart, Alice Lake, and got a 
similar welcome. He was despondently 
walking the streets one day when a 
man touched his arm and said, ‘‘Ah, 
comrade, you also have escaped. We 
will go to Nest Seven immediately.” 

The German in perfectly good faith 
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took Bud familiarly by the arm and they 
walked till they came to a mysterious- 
looking house on the waterbanks of the 
Harlem River. By showing the pic- 
ture of the small green goddess, they 
were immediately admitted within. 

America had by this time joined the 
Allies and Germany’s secret service was 
active in this country. 

Bud found about ten men_ besides 
himself, and they were discussing a plan 
for blowing up a certain bridge, the 
name of which must never be known 
for reasons stated in the “information 
received’”’ book at Washington. This 
was to be done in order to wreck a cer- 
tain train which was carrying a year’s 
output of munitions from a plant, which 
was destined for the U. S. Army in 
France. 


Bud said nothing at this meeting, but 
did a lot of listening, and grew more 
despondent day by day. At last, on 
the day preceding the contemplated 
explosion, he brought a bag to the 
nightly meeting, in which was hidden a 
time-bomb, set for 7.30 o'clock. 

The meeting was to be held at a quar- 
ter past seven. Bud came in smiling, 
and grimly blew up into atoms himself 
and the Germans, that they might never 
harm the country he had died for. He 


had sent a letter to his friends on the 
preceding day, and had proven to them 
that he was the real Bud Cormican. 

There is a bronze tablet in his memory 
erected in Central Park, and the “‘killed 
in action” still remains under his name 
in the poem book. 
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PaubDYy BRINE, OUR NEXT 
LEADER 


Directly after the English High game, 
William H. (‘‘Buddy’’) Brine of the class 
of 1924 was chosen to lead the Purple anc 
White cohorts on the gridiron next fall. 
“Buddy” has been a hard-working half- 
back on the team for two years and he 
certainly deserves the honor. He has 
shown his ability to crash the opponent’s 
line and is a hard tackler on the defense. 
He has qualities of leadership and will 
make a fitting successor to Edmund Har- 
ris, who played a sterling game until he 
was injured. “Buddy” also partici- 
pates in the 300-yard run in track, and 
we hope to see him win many points this 
winter in the dual meets. We wish 
him success and hope that he may lead 
another champion eleven next fall un- 
der the guidance of Coach Fitzgerald. 


FOOTBALL 
NEWS 
and 
NOTES 


By E. C. HAGGERTY 


TRACK 

Now that football and the fall sports 
have been laid aside, we turn our atten- 
tion to our winter athletics. Track has 
already been started by Coach Fitz- 
gerald, and even before the Christmas 
holidays the intermediates and juniors 
were out to show their wares. Daity 
workouts have been planned by the 
coach in the gymnasium, in preparation 
for the coming dual meets, but always 
with the Regimental Games in view. 
We hope to see Latin School’s colors on 
top at the East Armory on March 
twenty-fourth. 

Speed is essential in all branches of 
sports in these days. The coaches are 
looking for men who are quick and fast 
on their feet. A baseball player who 
can run the base paths is always in the 
limelight. A fast charging linesman has 
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a big advantage over a slow opponent. 
So you see speed counts, and track is a 
sport which will teach you how to get it. 
We have men back who won points in 
the meets last year, but they, though 
eager to carry on the job, cannot do it 
alone. It is the new material that the 
coach relies on. This is especially true 
in the intermediate and junior events. 
Last year and in years before our senior 
team surpassed all the other schools. 
The relay team was not defeated all the 
year, but the smaller boys were lacking 
and we all know the result. 

But this is another year, and we want 
everybody out. Don’t become dis- 
couraged, for a runner is not made ina 
day—but by hard work and detemina- 
tion on his part. We have lost some of 
our consistent point winners of last year, 
so this makes the job doubly hard. For 
a nucleus this winter we have a number 
of veterans who proved their ability 
on the boards last year under Mr. 
O’Brien. We expect them to rise to 
even greater heights with their experi- 
ence of last year’s campaign to aid them. 

W. Sullivan, Hammar, and Savage 
are dash men. John Sullivan and Capt. 
Hunt, with Brown, hope to uphold the 
300-yard distance. Haggerty and In- 
goldsby are the 600-yard veterans. We 
shall have to develop some good 1000- 
yard runners, so here is an opportunity 
for new men, who have not a dash man’s 
speed, but the necessary wind to hold 
out in a steady grind. Becherer; 
O’Brien, and Gordon are hurdlers on 
whom we may count. Nolan and Keefe 
are 220-yard intermediates whose battle 
for first place we will watch with interest. 
Captain Hunt is a good broad-jumper, 
and Elton excels in the shot put. There 
are many new men who will, no doubt, 
show that they too are worthy of praise. 
So let’s all, go out for track and help 


Coach Fitzgerald turn out as fine a 
track team as the football team was. 


* Ok * 


HOCKEY 


Another sport which is bound to hold 
our interest this winter is hockey. The 
Purple and White sextet is captained 
by George (‘‘Pat’’) Norton. He has 
played consistently for two years and is 
all set to meet all comers. The team 
practices every Saturday morning at the 
Arena, through the courtesy of the man- 
agement, along with the other Boston 
High Schools. The hockey squad is 
drawn largely from the football players. 
McCarthy, who is playing center ice, 
has shown himself a speed boy on the 
runners. Crosby and Sughrue, football 
stars, are holding down the wing posi- 
tions. In Captain Norton and “Ed”’ 
Sliney we have an outer defense superior 
to any in the Boston Schools. They 
ought to stop the dashes down the ice 
by our rivals. Jack Barry has won the 
goal position. Fitzgerald, Paul Sulli- 
van, Garrity, Mason, and Finnegan are 
others who are striving to oust the regu- 
lars. 

On New Year’s Day, the team played 
their annual game with the Alumni at 
the Arena. But for the brilliant play- 
ing of Eddie Enwright, the star B. A. A. 
forward, the team might have been the 
victor. The score was 3 to 1 and it 
proved to be a spirited though good 
natured contest Frank Ryan, ‘“‘Tacks’’ 
Cronin, and Joe Collins of the graduate 
crew all showed that they still are nifty 
puck handlers. Ed Sliney, Pat Norton 
and McCarthy proved the Latin stars. 
The latter caged the lone tally of the 
undergraduates Sliney held back the 
Alumni advances while he was in there, 
and his shots at the goal bothered Bennie 
Murray considerably. 
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The summary: 
ALUMNI Boston LATIN 
Gallup, (Goodrich, Healy), lw 
rw, Sughrue, (Mason) 
Enright, c c, McCarthy, (Neal) 
Leveroni, (Collins), rw 
lw, Crosby, (Fitzgerald) 
Cronin, (Goodrich), ld rd, Norton 


BRITISH IGNORANCE 


British Orator: “It’s knowledge we 
want! Ask the avridge man when 
Magna Charta was King of England, 
ane can’t tell yer.”’ 

Football recruit (reporting to coach): 
“‘T’m a little stiff from bowling.” 

Coach: “I don’t care where you're 
from. Put on a uniform and get into 
the scrimmage.” 


* * * * 


“You are charged with stealing. What 
have you to say?”’ 

“I’m under the doctor’s orders, your 
‘honor. He told me to take things 


easy.” 


Ryan, (Collins), rd 
Id, Sliney, (Sullivan, Garrity) 
g, Barry 
Goals: 


. Referee: 
Time 3 12- 


Murray, g 

Score: Alumni 3, Latin 1. 
McCarthy, Cronin, Enright 2. 
Gaffney. Umpire: Storey. 
minute periods. 


7Oh, Tisaw 
millinery display today, 
I quite lost my head over it.” 

Hubbie: ‘Well, having lost your head, 


you have no use for a new hat.” 


Wife (enthusiastically) : 
the loveliest 
dear. 


INSTRUCTIONS OBEYED 

“Here,” said the editor, “are a num- 
ber of directions from outsiders telling 
us how torun our paper. See that every 
one is carried out.’ 

And the office boy, gathering them 
all in a large waste basket, did so. 

a ok * ok 
Dustous BLESSING 

Young Housewife: ‘“‘Aren’t you the 
same man I gave a piece of pie to yes- 
terday?”’ 
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Rollo Stone (humbly): “No’m, I 
ain’t him. I’m his executor, come to 
tell you that his last words was that he 
forgives you.” 

ALL IN A LIFETIME 

Old Lady: ‘‘Did you ever do a single 
day’s work in your life?” 

Old Hobo: “Just about, leddy.” 

* *k * * 

Knack: “What makes you think 
your dog was once a police dog?” 

Knock: ‘Because he’s so fond of our 
cook.” 

* * * * 
SLIGHT SHOCK FOR MOTHER 

Bobby had made a new friend, a boy 
of whom his mother had never heard. 

“T hope,’ she said when he told her 
about it, “that he’s a nice boy. Does 
he say any naughty words?” 

“No,” replied Bobby, “an’ I ain't 
going to teach him any.” 

noite, dens eae 
THAT ENDs THE ARGUMENT 
Customer: ‘‘Sir, this salmon smells.”’ 
Fishman: ‘‘Impossible! He’s dead.” 
a ete es 

“Sir,” said the youth respectfully. 
“I am a poor man and you are a million- 
aire. It may seem presumptuous in me 
to aspire to the hand of your daughter, 
but I love her so greatly that I must 
overstep conventions.” 

“But I have four daughters—which 
do you wish?” asked the great man in 
a kindly tone. 

“Oh, sir,”’ said the eager suitor breath- 
lessly, ‘‘T’ll leave that to you.” 

PE Oe he serge 
A Dirty Crack 

Stern Pa: “Will you be able to treat 
my daughter in the way to which she 
has been accustomed?” 

Suitor. ‘‘No, but I can treat her de- 
cently.” 


RELIEF 

“T found a letter in a woman’s hand- 
writing in your pocket this morning,” 
she began angrily. 

“But what—where—why—I didn’t 
know—did you open it?” he asked in 
confusion. 

“T did not. It was the one I gave you 
to mail yesterday.” 

* * * * 

‘Don’t we go any higher?” asked the 
stranger in the skyscraper when the 
elevator stopped at the twenty-fourth 
floor. 

“Not unless the elevator drops, sir,”’ 
answered the elevator boy 

* * * * 
THe Lowprow 

She (literary): ‘I suppose you have 
read Bacon?” 

He (in the grocery line): “Red and 
white.” 


a a 


DIPLOMACY 
Delia: ‘Ye can get a hat just like 
your missis’ velvet wan for sivin dollars 
at Brown’s Bargain Store.” 
Norah: “Yes, an’ I can get wan for 
nothin’ by tellin’ me missis about the 
wan in Brown’s Bargain Store.” 


* cS * * 


A Lesson IN LANGUAGE 

“‘T wish I dared to ask youa question.”’ 

“Why don’t you?” 

“IT see a negative in your eyes.” 

“In both of them?” 

(Vess!? 

“Don’t you know that two negatives 
make a —. Why, Jack Huggins, 
how dare you!” 


* * * * 


Mrs. Newlywed: “I want to tell you 
what a fright I got on my wedding day.”’ 
Miss Oldmaid: “You needn't. I saw 
him on the street with you yesterday.” 
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“You seem to be pretty proud since 
you gave twenty-five cents to the Red 
Cross fund.”’ 

“Yassuh,”’ replied Mr. Erastus Bindley. 

“Talk about doing yuh bit! I jes 
done my two bits.” 


ok * * * 


“What's the din?” 
“Gunga.” 


* * * * 


Wife (on way home from church): 
“That’s what I call a finished sermon.” 

Hub: “Yes, but I thought it never 
would be.” 


* * * *k 


A PERFECTLY LOVABLE CooK 
“Bridget, I wish you wouldn’t have 
somuchcompany. Why; you have more 
callers in a day than I have in a week.”’ 


“Well, mum, if you tried to be more 
agreeable, perhaps you'd have as many 
friends as I’ve got.” 

* * * * 


Teacher: ‘‘Arthur, your addition is 
terrible. You're bright in your other 
studies. Have you any excuse for being 
so stupid in arithmetic?”’ 

Arthur: ‘Please, teacher, I’m a golf 
caddie after school.” 

* * * * 
AND THE MILK LIKE RAIN? 

“Be sunny at meals,” advised an 
English dietitian. ‘‘Even if the coffee 
is cloudy?” 

* * * * 

Customer: ‘‘Could I try on that suit 
in the window?” 

Fresh Clerk: Not with the curtains 
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DRESS SUITS 


TUXEDOS 
TO 


RENT 


Special Rates to Latin School Students. 


Latest Styles Lowest Prices 


BEST SERVICE 
Epwarp F. P. Burns Co. 


Beach 3572 


This EMBLEM furnished in any 


quality by 
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Dorrety of Boston 


‘CLASS PINS FRATERNITY 
CLASS RINGS INSIGNIA | 
MEDALS AND NOVELTIES 
LOVING CUPS & TROPHIES 


387 Washington Street 


125 SUMMER STREET 


Compliments of 


A FRIEND 


Please Mention ‘‘The Register.’’ when patronizing our advertisers 


Advertisements 


NORTHEASTERN UNIVERSITY 


SCHOOL OF ENGINEERING 


GIVING LINES AND GRADES FOR CONCRETE CONSTRUCTION, 
TURNER CONSTRUCTION CO, 


COURSES OFFERED 


The School of Engineering, Northeastern University offers four-year 
college courses of study, in co-operation with engineering firms, in the 
following branches of engineering, leading to the Bachelor’s degree: 


I. Civil Engineering. 

II. Mechanical Engineering. 
III. Electrical Engineering. 
IV. Chemical Engineering. 


REQUIREMENTS FOR ADMISSION 
Graduates of the Boston Latin School who have included Algebra to 
Quadratics and Plane Geometry in their courses of study are admitted 
without examinations. 

EARNINGS ~ 
The earnings of the students for their services with co-operating firms vary 
from $250 to $600 per year. 

APPLICATION 
An application blank will be found inside the back cover of the catalog. 
Copies will also be mailed upon request. These should be forwarded to 
the school at an early date. 

CATALOG 


For a catalog or any further information in regard to the school, address 


CARL S. ELL, Dean 
School of Engineering Northeastern University 
Boston 17, Massachusetts. 
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